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that she was prepared to talk about salts. She agreed with me
as to cocktails, but not in much else. However, what struck me
a long time afterwards was that I had opened on my subject
just as young Leslie had opened on his.

Monday, March

At the Aldwych Theatre last night Gilbert Frankau suddenly
said to me, " I wish I was always calm like you. I mean every
day in the small things. Oh, I'm all right in a crisis. Give me a
crisis, and I'm equal to it. But in the small daily things, no. I
wish I was like you." What he meant I don't know, nor apropos
of what he was speaking.

Tuesday, March z$th.

Last night at the Colefax's Ethel Sands said that on Sunday
night she was in bed at 9.30 and slept without a break till 8
o'clock. Arthur Colefax said that he would sleep fourteen hours
without a break if he was not called. He was called every
morning. He liked a little snooze before dinner. Now last
night I had what I call a goodish night for me. 12.30 a.m. to
about 2.55 a,m. Then about 3.15 a.m. to 5.45 a.m. Then a
few short snoozes, totalling perhaps 40 minutes at the very most.
In all 5& hours. I don't think I have ever had to be called, cer-
tainly not for 20 or 30 years, even for the most urgent or early
occasions. I can always be sure of being awake for anything
in reason.

Friday, March

Edith Sitwell last night told me of the feuds in the verse world,
Osbert is always planning some literary practical joke against
someone. Siegfried Sassoon won't speak to Osbert now because
(he says) Osbert will never leave him alone. He won't speak to
Edith, because Edith will not stop Osbert doing his tricks.
" But what can I do," said Edith. In revenge, Sacheverell
Sitwell swears he will never speak to Siegfried again. It appears
also that either Siegfried won't speak to Robert Graves or
vice-versa.

Monday, March
I met George Moore last night at a Phoenix performance.   He
said he wanted me to go and dine with him and that he would
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